
Monday: Sherlock Holmes: The Musgrave Ritual (22:40 – 27:00) 
 “It may be that the solution of one mystery could give us a solution of the other. You will excuse me, 
saying this, Musgrave, but your butler seems to be a very clever man. More clever than 10 generations of 
his employers.”  
“I don't quite understand,” said Musgrave. “The paper seems to be to me of no real importance.”  
“To me it seems very important,” I said. “I'm sure that Brunton thought the same. He had probably seen 
the paper before the night you caught him reading it.”  
“It's very possible,” replied Musgrave. “We never tried to hide it.”  
“He just wanted to remind himself of the answers, I imagine. You say that he had some sort of map or 
chart laid out? He was comparing it to the answers on the paper, I believe.”  
“That is true. But what could Brunton have to do with this old family custom of ours? What does this 
nonsense mean? “  
“Oh, it will not be very hard to find out,” I told Musgrave. “I think we should take the first train down to 
Sussex. We shall solve the mystery in no time. “  
“That same afternoon, we went to Hurlstone. The famous old building is in the shape of an L. The longer 
side of the L is the more modern section, and the shorter side is the old part. The date 1607 is carved over 
the door, but experts agree that the building is much, much older than that. The thick walls and tiny 
windows of the old part made it very uncomfortable place to live. So the family bought the new, more 
modern wing in the last century. The old one was then used as a storehouse and cellar. A beautiful park, 
full of very old trees, surrounds the house. The lake is close, too. It's a truly lovely place.”  
“I was already sure, Watson, that all of the mysteries were connected. I knew that if I could read the 
Musgrave Ritual, I would hold in my hand the most important clue. A clue that would lead me to the truth 
about Brunton the butler, and Howells, the heart-broken maid.”  
“I can see that, Holmes,” I agreed. This Ritual seems to be at the centre of it all.”  
“Exactly, Watson. Why should the Butler be so keen to solve this old Riddle? He must have seen something 
in it that all the generation of Reginald Musgrave's family had missed. Money, that's what, Watson. It 
must have been something valuable. What exactly was it then? And how did it lead to Brunton's 
disappearance? I knew that the measurements in the ritual must refer to some spot on the property. If we 
could find that spot, we would be part way to finding what the secret was. It must be an important secret 
for the Musgrave family to hide it in such a way. There were two trees mentioned in the Ritual that could 
give us a clue.: an oak and an elm. The oak tree was plain to see. It was right in front of the house, on the 
left-hand side of the drive. It was huge! It was one of the most magnificent trees that I have ever seen.”  
“Was the oak tree alive when the ritual was written?” I asked Musgrave, as we drove past it.   
“Yes. It has probably been there since the Norman Conquest in the 11th century,” he answered. “The 
distance around its trunk is equal to four tall men, laid end to end.”  
“Are there any old elm trees in the garden?” I asked.   
“There used to be a very old one over there, but it was struck by lightning 10 years ago. We had to cut it 
down.”  
“Can you see where it used to be?” I asked.  
“Oh, yes, the stump is still there.”  
“Are there any other elms?”  
“No old ones, but plenty of beech trees.”  
“I see. I would like to see where the old elm tree grew.”  
“We had driven up in a dog cart. Reginald Musgrave led me away to the place where the elm tree had 
once stood. It was nearly halfway between the oak tree and the house. My investigation seemed to be 
moving on nicely.”  

Dog-cart 
Simple wooden carts drawn by one horse and used on country estates. Some have one seat for the 
driver and passenger. Some have back-to-back seats. Have a tendency to throw mud onto the left 
side. Originally, rear seat folded down to accommodate dogs, hence the name.   
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Read the text extract ‘Sherlock Holmes – The Musgrave Ritual’  

You could also listen to the text (22:40-27:00)  
Find the words in the text and highlight  
Find 3 synonyms  
Use your new synonyms to write sentences  

 
Find and highlight the following words in the text: 

solution generations importance comparing custom 

nonsense uncomfortable storehouse connected valuable 
 

What synonyms (words with the same meanings) can you find for these words: 

Word Synonym 1 Synonym 2 Synonym 3 
old ancient early former 

clever    

hide    

thick    

tiny    

lovely    
 

Use one of your new synonyms from above in a sentence: 
Word Sentence 

Ancient 
The ancient elm tree had stood proudly in the garden for many 
years before being chopped down. 

  

  

  

  



Tuesday: Sherlock Holmes: The Musgrave Ritual (27:01 -31:42) 
“I suppose it is impossible to find out how tall the Elm tree was?” I asked Musgrave. 
“I can tell you at once,” he replied. “It was sixty-four feet high.” 
“How do you know that?” I asked in surprise.  
“When my old tutor used to give me an exercise in maths, it was often about measuring heights. 
When I was a boy, I worked out the height of every tree and building on the estate.” 
“This was an unexpected piece of luck, Watson.” 
“Did your Butler ever ask the same question?” I asked Musgrave. Musgrave looked at me in 
astonishment. “Yes he did! He asked about the height of the elm tree some months ago. He said 
he'd had a little argument with the groom about it.” 
“This was excellent news, Watson. It showed me that I was on the right track. I looked up at the 
sun. It was low in the sky. In less than an hour it would lie just over the branches of the old oak - 
as it said in the Ritual. At exactly that time, I had to find where the end of the elm tree shadow 
would have fallen,” Sherlock explained.  
“That must have been difficult, Holmes, when the elm was no longer there,” I said.  
“Well, I knew that if Brunton could do it, I could do it too. I went with Musgrave to his study and 
took a small wooden peg, a long piece of string and two tall fishing rods. Using these, and a few 
calculations, I was able to work out where the trees shadow would have ended. The end of the 
shadow would have almost hit the wall of the house. I put the wooden peg in the ground at that 
spot. You can imagine my triumph, Watson, when I saw a dip in the ground right near my peg. I 
knew that it was the mark Brunton the butler made when he worked out those same 
measurements himself. I was still on his trail. I then looked at my compass and began to walk. Ten 
steps to the north, just as the Ritual said. This took me further along the side of the house. Again, I 
marked my spot with the peg. Then I took five steps to the east and two steps to the south. It 
brought me to an old door. I opened it and took one step to the west. He took me to a stone 
floored passage. This was the place the Ritual’s riddle was leading to. I have never felt such a cold 
chill of disappointment, Watson. For a moment, I thought that there must be a big mistake in my 
maths. The setting sun shone through the open door. I could see that the old, grey floor stones 
were firmly cemented together. They had not been moved for many years. Brunton had not been 
at work here. I tapped on the floor, but it sounded the same all over, and there was no sign of any 
crack or gap. Luckily, though, Musgrave was following my lead. He took out his copy of the 
Ritual.” 
“And under!” he cried. “Holmes, you are not wrong. You have just missed out the ‘and under’”. 
“I had thought at first, Watson, that it meant we were to dig. But I saw that I was wrong. “Is 
there a cellar under here then?” I cried. 
“Yes, there is! And it is as old as the house. It is down here, through this door,” Musgrave replied. 
“We walked down the winding stone stairs. Musgrave struck a match and lit a large lantern that 
stood on a barrel in the corner. In an instant, we knew that we had found the right place. It was 
clear, however, that we had not been the only people to visit this cellar. It had been used for 
storing wood, but the logs had been pushed to the sides to leave a space in the middle. In this 
space was a large, heavy, rectangular stone, with a rusted iron ring in the centre. Attached to it 
was a thick, checked scarf.”  
“By Jove!” cried my client. “That's Brenton scarf. I could swear to it. What has the villain been 
doing here?” 
“I asked Musgrave to call the police. Then I tried to lift the stone by pulling on the scarf. I could 
only move it slightly - it was amazingly heavy. It was only with the help of a policeman that I 
could move the stone to one side. We all peered into the black hole beneath us. Musgrave knelt 
down and lowered the lantern into the hole. We saw that it was a very small room.  
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Read the text extract ‘Sherlock Holmes – The Musgrave Ritual’  
You could also listen to the text (27:01 – 31:42)  
What are the main events?  
Order the main events or write your own at the bottom  
How is the character feeling  
Is it positive or negative? (Good or bad?)  
Draw an ‘X’ to show the feeling. Join the ‘X’’s  

 

Emotions Chart 
How do you think Holmes was feeling?  
Put the events in order in the boxes (or you can write your own).  
Draw an ‘X’ to show how he was feeling for each event.  
Join the ‘X’s together using a coloured line.  

 
Events you might using in your chart: 
Musgrave knows exactly how tall the tree was. 
Musgrave agrees Brunton asked him how tall the tree was. 
Holmes collects a peg, string and two fishing rods. 
Holmes finds the mark in the ground that Brunton made. 
There was not a crack or gap in the stone floor 
Holmes and Musgrave walked down to the cellar. 
They found a scarf tied to a large stone. 
Musgrave recognises the scarf. 
They looked into the hole and saw a small room. 

 
Your chart will look like this when you have finished: 

                                
Challenge:  
How would Musgrave feel for each of these events? Add a second line 
in a different colour. 
 

Feelings at the top 

Events at the bottom 

 

Crosses show how the character feels 
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Draw an ‘X’ to show the feeling. Join the ‘X’’s  

 
Holmes’ Emotions 

 

 

+ 
 

Positive or 
negative? 

 

- 

Emotion 

Pleasure     

X     

Musgrave 
knows exactly 
how tall the 

tree is 

    

  Events 



Wednesday: Sherlock Holmes: The Musgrave Ritual (31:43 – 37:22) 
“At one side of the room was a wooden box, covered with dull brass strips. The lid was open and a 
strange, old fashioned key was sticking out of the lock. There was a thick layer of dust on the outside. 
Damp and worms had eaten through the wood, and a small group of mushrooms was growing on the 
inside of the box. A collection of old coins, like the ones I have here, were scattered over the bottom of the 
box. There was nothing else. Only mould, mushrooms and old coins. But, at that moment, I could not 
concentrate on the wooden box. My eyes were fixed on the man beside it - the dead man. He was kneeling 
down with his head pressed onto the edge of the box and his hands tightly gripping either side of it. He 
was dressed in a black suit. From his height, his clothes and his hair, Musgrave could tell that it was 
Brunton, his missing butler.  
“He had been dead for some days, but there were no wounds or bruises to show how he had died. Once 
his body had been carried from the cellar, we realised that we still had a problem. A problem that was 
almost as difficult as the one that we had at the start. I admit that so far, Watson, I have been 
disappointed in my investigation. I thought I would solve the case as soon as I found the Ritual secret 
hiding place. Even though I had now found it, I still had no idea what the hidden treasure was. It's true 
that I had discovered that Brunton had died. But now I had to work out how he had died, and what 
the maid had to do with this horrible plot.”  
“I sat down in the corner of the room and thought the whole matter over carefully. You know my methods 
in such cases, Watson. I put myself in the man's place and try to imagine what I would do in the same 
situation. In this case, the matter was made easier by Brunton's high intelligence. I was pleased that I 
didn't have to imagine it through a less clever brain than my own. It is so tiresome when I have to do 
that. Brunton knew that something valuable was hidden. He had discovered the hiding place. He found 
that the stone that covered it was too heavy for a man to move on his own. What would he do next? He 
could not get help from outside. It was better to have help from inside the house, from someone he knew. 
But whom could he ask? Rachel Howells, of course. The maid had loved him, after all. Brunton probably 
believed that she still loved him, even though he treated her horribly. The butler would try to make peace 
with Miss Howells, and then would ask for her help. Together, they would come into the cellar in the 
middle of the night. Together, they would be strong enough to lift the stone. So far, I could follow their 
actions as if I had actually seen them. But the stone was incredibly heavy. The burly policeman and I found 
it tricky enough to move. It would have been even more difficult for Brunton and Miss Howells. I 
wondered what they could have done to make it easier. I carefully looked at all the pieces of wood that 
were scattered around the cellar floor. Some of them were flat and at the sides and another had a deep 
dent at one end. Of course! They must have moved the stone just slightly and pushed the pieces of wood 
into the gap. The more wood they pushed into the gap the more it raised the heavy stone. As soon as there 
was a space big enough to crawl through, they propped the stone up with one piece of wood and crawled 
into the hole.”  
“So far it was all making sense to me. Holmes fixed me with his dark stare and sipped his coffee again. He 
was enjoying keeping me in suspense. But I waited patiently for the next part of the story, trying hard not 
to show how desperate I was to hear it.”  
“But the question is: what happened next?” Holmes continued, after putting down his coffee. Clearly, only 
one person could fit in the hole at a time. So Brunton crawled through, while the maid waited above. 
Brunton, then unlocked the box, handed up whatever treasures were inside and then... and then what? 
Was the girl still angry at Brunton for treating her badly? Did she see her chance of revenge? Or was it by 
accident that the wood had slipped in? The stone had slammed shut, - trapping Brunton in the hole? Had 
the maid’s only crime been to stay silent instead of going for help? Or had she kicked away the 
wood and laughed as the stone slab crashed down on top of Brunton? I can imagine Miss Howells, 
clutching at her treasure trove and running wildly up the winding stairs. I can see her smile widening as she 
listened to the muffled screams behind her enjoying the sound of desperate hands drumming against the 
slab of stone. If she was guilty, it would explain her pale face and shaken nerves the next morning. But 
what had been in the box? And what had she done with it? Then it came to me - the box must have been 
filled with the old metal and pebbles that Musgrave had found in the lake. Miss Howells had probably 
thrown them in there so no one would discover that she had committed the crime.” 
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“At one side of the room was a wooden box, covered with dull brass strips. The lid was open and a 
strange, old fashioned key was sticking out of the lock. There was a thick layer of dust on the outside. 
Damp and worms had eaten through the wood, and a small group of mushrooms was growing on the 
inside of the box. A collection of old coins, like the ones I have here, were scattered over the bottom of 
the box. There was nothing else. Only mould, mushrooms and old coins. But, at that moment, I could not 
concentrate on the wooden box. My eyes were fixed on the man beside it - the dead man. He 
was kneeling down with his head pressed onto the edge of the box and his hands tightly gripping either 
side of it. He was dressed in a black suit. From his height, his clothes and his hair, Musgrave could tell 
that it was Brunton, his missing butler.  
“He had been dead for some days, but there were no wounds or bruises to show how he had died. Once 
his body had been carried from the cellar, we realised that we still had a problem. A problem that was 
almost as difficult as the one that we had at the start. I admit that so far, Watson, I have been 
disappointed in my investigation. I thought I would solve the case as soon as I found the Ritual secret 
hiding place. Even though I had now found it, I still had no idea what the hidden treasure was.”  
 

 
Challenge: Write more facts using the rest of today’s text. 



Thursday: Sherlock Holmes: The Musgrave Ritual (37:23 – 42:03) 
“For twenty minutes I sat quite still, thinking the matter out. Though I know that does not interest you, 
Watson. When you write this story down, it will be all fist fights and action, I'm sure. Holmes chuckled.”  
“I was about to say something, when I saw the grin stretch across Holmes's face. He often liked tease me 
about my writing. I smiled back and waited for him to continue.”  
“While I was putting the facts together in my head, Musgrave was stuck to the spot. He was standing 
above the hole, swinging his lantern and peering down into the darkness. His face was pale from 
shock. “These are coins of King Charles I,” he said, he held out the few that had been in the box. “You 
see, we were right at dating the ritual back to the 17th century.”   
“We may find something else of Charles I,” I said. The meaning of the first two questions in the riddle had 
suddenly come to me. “Let me see the contents of the bag that you fished out of the lake.” We went up to 
Musgrave’s study, and he laid things in front of me. I could understand why he would think they were 
unimportant. They looked like junk. The metal was almost black and the stones were very dull. I rubbed 
one of them on my sleeve and it glowed like a spark. It was clear that the jagged metal had once been a 
perfect circle but it had been bent out of shape. I said, “You must remember that after the death of King 
Charles I, the royal family fled. They probably left many of their most precious things buried behind in 
England. They would have planned to come back for them after the civil war. My ancestor, 
Sir Ralph Musgrave, fled with King Charles II to Europe,” said Reginald Musgrave.   
“Well now!” I said. “I think that should give us the last link to our chain. Despite the sad events that led us 
here, I must congratulate you for owning such a precious antique. It is a historical treasure.”   
“What is it then?” asked Reginald Musgrave.   
“It is nothing less than the ancient crown of the Kings of England.”  
“I looked at Holmes in astonishment and he smiled.”  
“Yes,” he nodded. That is the look that Musgrave had too.   
“The crown!” cried Musgrave.   
“Precisely,” I said. “Remember what the Ritual says? whose was it? He who is gone. That was after the 
death of Charles I. Then, who shall have it? He who will come. That was his son, Charles II. I am very sure 
that this battered and shapeless piece of metal once sat on the heads of the Royal Stewart family.”  
“How did it come to be in the lake?” asked Musgrave.   
“Ah, that's a question that will take some time to answer.”  
“I explained to him, Watson, the long chain of events that I had put together. Before my story was even 
finished, the sky had folded into darkness in the moon was brightly shining.”  
“And how was it that Charles II did not fetch this crown when he came back to England?” asked 
Musgrave, pushing the antique back into its linen bag.  
“That's the one answer we will probably never know. Perhaps the Musgrave man who had hidden 
the crown had died before Charles returned. He left the Ritual to the next generations of his family without 
ever explaining the meaning of it. From that day on, it was handed down from father to son. Then, at 
last, it came within reach of a man who uncovered its secret. But he lost his life in the process.”  
“Holmes gazed at the Ritual for a moment and then looked at me.”  
“There we have it, Watson. That is the story of the Musgrave Ritual. They have kept the crown at 
Hurlstone, you know. I'm sure that if you mention my name, they will be happy to show it to you.”  
“I planned to do just that. I would very much enjoy seeing such a special piece of history. And what about 
the maid, Miss Howells?” I asked.   
Holmes shrugged. “No one ever found her. She probably left the country. She may have taken herself in the 
memory of her crime to some land beyond the seas.”  
“The clock chimed midnight and I got up to go to bed. I smiled as I looked around. The room was even 
messier than when Holmes started his story. But at least it had been an interesting evening.”  
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